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THE BEGGAR-GIRL: A NOVEL. 


By the Authoress of the Second Vindication of the 
Rights of Women....Never before Published. 


[CONTINUED.] 


Tuvs was he ’situated till four o*clock in the af- 
ternoon—his agony was at its zenith—it bordered 
on madness: for three hours he had paced the room 
unremittingly ; his languid eye was at times fixed 
intently on the window, but his gaze was lost in the 
vacuity of space. This affair he judged to be the 
crisis of his misfortune, and but a few days more 
he hoped would launch him into externity, and to 
lasting peace, when the door suddenly opened, and 
Monima was folded in his arms. ;}_ - 


Oh my child ! was all he could say—joy had ef- | 


fectually overpowered his utterance. The world in 
exchange for that moment, would have been but a 
This intoxication of felicity lasted several 
minutes, and when his hurried feelings gave vent 
to a free respiration, his first qtrestion was, How is 
this, my daughter? it was cruel toleave your father 
in suspence! where have you been? She had been 
weeping, but at a question that insinuated a re- 
missness of duty, she sobbed aloud—kissed her fa- 
ther’s cheek, and lay her hand on her heart, as a 
testimony of vindication and mnocence.’ Her ut- 
most efforts were inadequate to subdue. the turbu- 
lent sensations of her breast : a half hour elapsed ere 


_ she could frame her ideas to any coherency of lan- 


| guage. 


At length she was able to let her father 
know, that she had been vilely tricken into the city 
work-house, by the contrivance of Madame Son- 


tine ; that all her asseverations of innocence had. 


been unavailing; that the poignancy of her grief 


had overpowered her strength so much; that she. 
could not do the work that was laid down to her as’ 


a task, in consequence of which she had received 





several severe lashes, of the rod of correction, but 
that she was entirely ignorant of the means that had 
been used to procera eal liberty—the turnkey had 
dismissed her with an injunction to behave better in 
future. . 

The resentment of Monsieur Fontanbleu was 
heightened to phrenzy, when he reflected on the 
criminality of the wicked oppressive Madame, in 
sporting so cruelly with the feelings of a poor young 
creature, whose every appearance might lay a pitia- 
ble claim to the compassion of strangers. Oh Jean! 
Oh Piere! Oh Ferdinant! my sons, why were you 
not left to protect my little Monima from wicked 


oppression. Such were : is exclamations, attended 
f 


with sighs, that seemed tp proceed: from the Immost 
recess of his soul. Ne ‘the father or daughter 
knew to what other cause to impute that wicked 
transaction of Madame Sontine, than to the exube- 
rance of a fancy that delights to aport with the feel- 
ings of the poor, even at the expence of justice and 
humanity. | eee 
At the moment that Madame Sontine th 

herself most secure from the rsions of a rival, in 
the seclusion of the humble Monima, Monsieur 
Sontine was most active to proeure her enlargement. 
He had a generous and liberal soul, which was easy 
moved to compassionate the sufferings of the poor; 
and though he felt no interest in the: fate of the 
strange girl, -yet he feared that she had been misus- 
ed, and justice called loudly upon him to redress her 
misfortunes. He passed the night sleepless and un- 


easy ; oppression had been relentlessly swayed over 


a helpless creature, and his wife had been accessa- 
ry to it, from what cause he was not able to judge : 
he resolved, however, to use his influence in 





behalf and Jeave the event totime. Heh also 
to see the career of his wife’s folly and malice re-. - 


ceive a check in being frustrated in her crafty purpo- 















oF To 3 Zc. BEES 
ses relating to the uuhagpy pri. ~ hese thon cRts or- 
cupied this mand ‘tll m. He I ment {ae morn- 
mr with 2 co widened tren) ‘to whom he reteted 
the evenine’s adventure and | his cumengecst airs 
tion. A vouth, whowa Sempic wed by his friend 2s 
clerk, had pTC OMBCUOnS nN heara part ot nt Tae. TT 
eurited this « camosity to see the woung creature who 

was the subject of at, and he arranged bos affairs am 
orai@r #6 he BH or ear Phe work-house when she 


would probanls tbe Geratec. 

About farce o'clock Monsieur Sonune repaired 
to the prison, entered inail jor the deture Peed Pehs- 
vrour of the woung pESONET. ané wbout an hou 
ter Monmma was set imo the street. 


ait 
_ The young clerk, who-passed br the name of Pom- 
piece, paced the pavement that was bordered bv the 

waill more than ‘three quarters of an honr - 
jength the object ow this cur SIty came PENsIV chy 
down the . . impelled her to muffie her 
face, but that part which was visibie to him bore 


= 
al 


- 


resemblance to one whose near téletionship 
#o bym made her dear to his soul, and whom the rni- 
lotine had mercilessly sobbed him of Me=morr 


2 tear for the ' his unheppr siste, and 
tec im refiection, he a rily traced Monima 
to her humble door. 


In the dusk .of the 2s Monsieur Sontine 
was piving orders to the cients 2 respecting ‘his 
dunes, he saw the same gi watchmen plide 
through the court, into the kitchen. He had no 
miercourse whatever with hiswife’s relations, there- 
fore they were utter strangers to him, and the view 
of the same 5 See, roused his attention 
and curiosity to a. fiwe degree - 
hum hastily, but Philip had | been alreadw secreted 
with his “loving rom sister,” and informed her that 
he had reason to think that her proud trog-eater of 
a husband wasas much éentttecdi m the plot as any ; 
that he was dressed in the habit of 2 laguey 
last night, he nevertheless knew him br his French- 
thed tongue; and added, that much of ber fine 
schemes would turn out just @s she was her 


ation was 282 stroke of thumder upon 


SEL 





exclaiming, in the mame of neeven what shall I do! | 





he followed. 


a 


Pe a of the lady. She clasped her hands with | 


' 








WOATTOR. 
thet ol certamb) wa write r rould § ’ 
nz known apy thme of my ntior = Pp 
in. am@ee if she as still safely lodged work- 
house-—Hiere is a dolar for vour troub] 

M onsteur Sontine had not fondness enourh for his 
wite to be vealows of ber: he had studied her che- 
racter andfound it composed of despicat le meanness. 

and every unamiable gualits that Could degrade st tO 
the lowest estimation. Sise Was Dez th ten years olc- 
er than cinnoedf ihe nad married her in hw ear 
veuth, and had been extkaily ensnated by the apprer- 
ances of viartuous.amuiabilty, but the expenen 
a few vears had tamcint ham that there wz we =—m 
tion in jow and uninjormed womer Lndeasec 
and apaths v were hence substrt uted for esteem and 
ate OTIC omate fondness. He often 51 ighe od or me =F ro- 


“ek +t = 


Aas 


partner ad hs dhaio o— Amat ‘Es er were Vain: b 
had only to endeavanur te reduce | his wishes to 
sistency with hus situatien and resign himseli 
ingy to this fate. 

‘Yet, though he was by mo means jealous of 
he was. nevertheless, sensi div Sree to the dict 
of that honor which prohibits al] unlawtul te . 
courses; and he was impatient to await the res 
of these imvsterious transactions, with that silence 
that the had at frst mmposed upon himself - his 5us- 
pense made him sullen ; this his wife amputed to the 
prevailanct of ins crimmmal passion : and even the 
mere appearances of peace and harmony seemed for 
ever bamished from this lofty abode. 


In the course of the evening Philp returned with 
the shocking news, that 2 Frenchman had been 2t 
the jail that afternoon, and had bailed the girl out ; 
af also that the gentleman Was ashamed to ‘ac- 
knowledge any acquaintamce with the girl ; his pre- 
text to the jallor was thet he behewed she had been 

unjustly dealt with, and that be considered 2 -du- 
ty imcumbent on in to redress her. The jailer m- 
formed Piubp at the same time, that the French 
gentleman had netther the friendship OT cumesity to 
step in to see ber, or to have her called out ; he . the 
jatlor’ thought however that they loaked bee 2 pair 
who would « Vv ery well know where to meet with one 

another, but all he had te de was.to discthange her 
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per 


according to request. 
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Raving and frantic with the excess of jealousy, 
Madame Sontine raved and roared about the kitchen 
like alion. She solemnly swore she would be the 
death of that French serpent if she could possibly 
discover her abode. Her execrations were uttered 
in language too opprobrious for repetition, and 
Philip was dismissed with an injunction to call again 
the next evening. 

Whilst Madame had been in the kitchen listen- 
ing to Philip’s intelligence, it happened that a num- 
ber of Monsieur Sontine’s acquaintance, of both 
ladies and gentleman had come to spend the even- 
ing. Madame was an adapt in the art of dissimu- 
lation ; her brow was quickly smoothed, and a plea- 
sing smile thrown over her countenance to conceal the 
poison that corroded at her rancorous heart. Mon- 
sieur De Noix was introduced that evening into the 
circle of their society by a very intimate friend of 
Monsieur Sontine; and before they separated a 
jaunt to Grey’s gardens was made up among them 


for the next day. 


When the hour arrived Madame Sontine was ac- 
cidentally placed with Monsieur De Noix into his 
Phaeton. Several of the gentlemen rode on horse- 
back and the rest were with the ladies in carriages 
of different kinds. The company was large and 
attracted the notice ofthe populace. As they pas- 
sed Monsieur Fontanbleu’s he stood at the window 
and slightly nodded to the bow he received from 
Monsieur De Noix. Madame Sontine had her 
eyes bent on the old man, and ereeares spi. re- 
quested. to know if Monsieur De Noix had any ac- 
quaintance with him, She was answered in the 
affirmative. After a pause, he resumed my friend- 
ship for that old gentleman is unlimited, but through 
an affair of honor between his eldest son and my- 
self, Ihave not only forfeited his friendship and 
esteem, but I have unfortunately incurred his con- 
tempt and hatred. Rumour and report of the 


transaction between his son and me have greatly 
exaggerated the criminality of my conduct, and 
blackened me in his opinion, and what adds to my 
distress, is that he seems determined not to listen 
to any justification or excuse from me. Poor man, 
his circumstances were once greatly affluent but I 
believe: beggary will soon be his portion. 





Pray sir, said the artful woman, has he no other 
children living? Only one, and when I was last 
there he intimated that she had lost herself or had 
been seduced from home. Her name, demanded 
she almost breathless. Her name, said he is Mo- 
nima. ~ She quickly turned herself about, to endea- 
vour to retrace the house, but they had proceeded 
too far ; her memory however was very retentive, 
and the ruin of those helpless creatures was con- 
templated to satiate her jealousy and vengeance 
upon. 7 : 

" Miastime Monima and her father were on the 
point of famishing. They had used their little’store 
of potatoes with the utmost economy, but since the 
morning they had not hada morsel to satisfy the 
cravings of hunger. Begging was now become 
the only alternative to save themselves from death. 
And though the grief-worn Fontanbleu lived in 
hourly hope of dying, yet when he gazed on his 
youthful daughter and thought of the miseries and 
hardships he must consign her to, his heart misgave 
him and he grasped at life merely to partake with 
her in her misfortunes. To eat the piece that was 
procured by exposing his child to beggary, was a 
dagger to his heart, and had he been alone he 
would have died in preference: but his soul was 
wrapped in Monima, 4nd he stooped. even to beg~ 
gary to preserve his daughter’s Ilfe: 

‘To-morrow you must go my child, it is the last 
refuge of the wretched! Let me look at you Moni- 
ma!—my poor girl!—do you think your resolu- 
tion adequate to the task ?—Your mother fiever re- 
pelled a beggar; but my daughter, the world is 
merciless : In such broken sentences would this suf- 


fering father vent his grief. Monima affected cheer= 


fulness, but the broken sigh—the languid smile— 
and glistening eye too plainly denoted the anguish: 
of her soul, Exhausted with fasting, they betook 
themselves early to rest; but sleep was a:stranger 
to their weary eye-lids; the morning dawned ere 
the bitter anticipation of to-morrow’s adventures 
would give the wretched Monima one momeat’s re- 
pose. She rose with a palpitating heart: her tur- 
bulent feelings could no Jonger,be held under ‘this 


wonted restraint—She burst, into |tears.-and vehe- 
| mently lamented the cruelty of her fate. Her fa- 
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ther's sighs were responsive to her agonizing sobs, 
ahd it ware truly a hou sc at mourn ing. 

When Monima had thrown on hen mantic and 
sclected the best napkin to take with her, her tather 
called her to his bedsiic: this morning, said he, 
mourntuliy, stamps my child a begger Oh ‘Gad! a 

egrer upon public charity! Sav, my suffering lamb, 
te you not rather die? No, my father, but 1 
will venture my lite to preserve you. The manly 
tear was protapted by the filia! semtence—it slow) 
wandered over his turrowed check. 

Monima hurried toward the doo: ; she rared the 
latch, and m drawmg the door P= a bit ot blank 

ry moved about hak wav with mm: she stooped, 

sed itup and tound it sealed. She carried 1 te her 
father and asked i! tm were proper to break it open. 
ht appeared he said, to have been laid there tor that 
se. She unclosed nm, and tound it to contam 

a bank note of ten dollars. A sudden ejaculation 
of thanks to the beneheent giver burst trom her 
grateful heart, and she quickly provided the jamik 
with the necessaries of lite. ; 

(To de continucd 





THE FISHING PARTY. 

Tse moan was tull, and. shone trom a-cloudicss 
sky as the vauthtn! E rand his sister Comelia 
returned trom a visit wad had been made to one 
ot ‘thei country neighbours. As they entered the 
wood through which ther path Jet, he direw his 
fiute from his pooket and plaved several pather 
tunes. The mfiuence of music ‘on the soul to rouse. 
to touch or sooth & wel) kmowm ; but on such an 
evening. urder such circumstances and with the 
assimulation ot such ideas, the sound of the flute 
was productive of semsetions that bordered on sv- 
blimrty ; no thought arose which was not in pertect 
umison with ‘the ‘teelings ot her hoatt—The telicity 


ot heaven -was anticipated m the foretaste she had 
ot theaichghts that virtme and mmogenct can pre- 
cure, ©ven on carth. 

Comelin was innocent and mmsuspicious. She 
was then am her seventecth weer, and lowe had al 
Featiy taken possession of her heart. et tather’s 


circumstances hail heen reduce? fom affluence 1 


.mediocrity; but an 





appearance Ol a genteel oom- 
petency was still maintained in the family. James 
Vv mimort, the lover was one of those who woo for 
interest—and Cornelia was too young anc too ht- 
tle conversant in the ways of the world, to know 
that such a thimg as interest had any connection 
with the pretensions at love. Report of his wealth, 
and ot his economical o ae were current}y m 


circulation, but to Cornelia, that was only a se- 


-condary object, and ot no moment whatev er. She 
| loved, vet knew not for what, and the day for the 
‘celebration et the marr lage ceremony had been set 


with the approbation of al] the driends and connec- 
tions ot both parties. 

As Edward and Cornelia entered the village, they 
were met by Mr. Wimimort, who led them to Mr. 
Pecton’s where a hshing party had | been made up 
and the brother and sister were invited with the rest 

t the genteel willagers— There they met with agree- 
abi company, and mirth and hilarity, the a 
ot youth and heatth. oo over the Itt 
tien. They told riddies, plaved pawns, 
ot the jate viliage occurrences ; among the rest, 
Miss Beaumont, a voung jady who had arrived th: 
dav on.a vist to Wactor Hanse!’s family was mmuch 
extolied tor beautwand fortune. As Ann and Ma2- 
tia Hansel were to be of = fishing party, Miss 
Beaumont would ofcourse, partake with them ot the 
village amusemem, and Races each one present lil 
have an opportunity of seeme th: 
ture. : 

With that deimmum of pleasure that attendsywouth- 


tul, mnecent refiections, the moon lichted Foware 
anc hss loveiv sister home. 


associa- 


and SpoKre 


ic Wa atchiess Crea- 


Preparations were im- 
mediately mate tor ther morning aunt. Eoward 
composed a little song adapted to the pleasures ot 
the day, and set it toommsic : it was to be sung by 
his sister, attended with the flute. (Cornelie’s mo- 
ther was particularly assiduous m Tendermg every 
thing agrecabl: ‘and convenient te her dear chil- 
Gren. “They can be young but once, and Iet 
them Consistenth w a Innecence, enjoy ther youth 
while the. can, as her sentiment. and hope and 


expectation fed — —— To sleep. 
hey arose with the dewn. ae morning wrs 
picasamt and tar, and agamst the Tsing of the sun 
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ys all the company had assembled at the river. 
Mf. Vinimort, with a lover’s attention, had waited 
on Cornelia, and was handing her over into the 
boat. when the whisper ran around of “ there she 
js ;”....he gazed....involuntarily let go of Cornelia’s 
hand....a sudden emotion, visible to several of the 








party, seized him, and for five minutes he laboured 
under such evident restraint, that the girls began to 
rally him smartly for his uncommon aukwardness 


and ill-timed absence of mind, when every present | 


circumstance demanded his utmost atttention. 


La 
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ward and Cornelia were left to the enjoyment of 
their own reflections. 

Miss Beaumont was a beauty, and possessed 
many amiable qualities.. Her heart was ever open 
to the calls of pity: she had not the most distant 
idea of being, herself, the cause of Cornelia’s indis- 
position, as she was utterly ignorant of the contract 
that subsisted between Mr. Vinimort and the un- 
happy girl. His attentions to Miss Beaumont, 
however, were so conspicuous, that it did not es- 
cape the notice of the most uninterested observer. 


Cornelia’s heart was smote with a sensation she ; With an elegant person and the easy address of high 


could not describe, when she observed how intently life, Mr. Vinimort knew how to ingratiate himself 
her lover’s eyes were bent on the beauteous Beau- into the good opinion of both ladies and gentlemen ; 
mont: she could not but feel his indifference. ' but his attention to Miss Beaumont was insinuating 
When she addressed him he — absent and in the highest degree ; she was not insensible to his 
lost in thought, and his aukward apoligies and af- attractions, and ere the decline of day, he had made 
fected tenderness, when he was told of it, were as a considerable progress in point of gaining her af- 
cruelly mortifying and pointedly severe, as neglect fections. : 

itself. Cornelia was an excellent singer, but the} This amiable girl, however, was uneasy about 
most eloquent persuasion was inadequate and insuf- Cornelia, and after Mr. Vinimort had returned she 
ficient to induce her to sing to the lute, She was repaired to the cottage whither Cornelia had been 
too innocent to affect haughtiness, or contempt of carried. In her walk thither, Ann Hansell inform- 


his behaviour; her heart was corroded, and her 
countenance was the truest index of her heart.... 
there one might read every emotion of the little pit- 
a-pat. She endeavoured to conceal her anguish, 
for fear of interrupting the harmony of the company 
...but, to the heart of a tender brother, a sister’s 
grief gives poignancy. Edward was very attentive 
to the ladies, and particularly 10 Cornelia; he af- 
fected cheerfulness, and seemed selicitous ‘to infuse 
that spirit into his sister....she would smile faintly... 
but his endeavours were useless and unavailing : a’ 
gloominess'of thought brooded over her spirits....her 
eyes appeared, in. the course of four or five hours, 
heavy and sunk....she was seized with a faintness of 
heart, and was carried to a cottage not very distant 
from the shore, where they had landed to prepare 
the fishing-feast. | 


The tender brother it was that bore this precious 
burden. Mr. Vinimort, with a young gentleman 
and several of the ladies, attended ‘her ; they appear- 
ed anxious for her immediate recovery, but as no 
token of that appeared in the course fie hour, the 
gentlemen betook themselves to the shore, and Ed- 


| ed her of the contract on foot between Mr. Vinimort 
and Cornelia, and of the evident cause of her indis- 
position : she appeared greatly affected, and, though 
‘love had gained some ascendancy over her heart, 
yet she felt a sudden dislike and contempt of Vini- 
mort, that made her think it impossible ever to look 
‘upon him with any degree of kindness. 


The ladies had hardly seated themselves, ere Mr.. 
-Vinimort came, nearly breathless: Cornelia was. 


then walking with the ladies in the orchard. “ Par- 
don me, Miss Beaumont, I had not an idea that 


your walk was directed hither, or I would have of-. . 


fered my services to conduct you.” She thanked 
him civilly, but evinced her dislike of him, bya 
coldness of behaviour, that made him shrink with 
fear. She turned to Cornelia and very politely en- 


had time to answer, he continued, “ the evening is 


advancing very rapidly....1 think, ladies, the air: 


might prove pernicious to Miss Cornelia’s health... 
with your permission, I will conduct you to the 
boat.” 





Cornelia had impatiently awaited the decline of 


ap 
ihe 


Fx 


m 


quired into the state of her health, and before she. 


re 














day: 


bosom of her mother, and therefore she hastily as- 
sented to the proposal. They soon arrived at the 
river. The day had been spent as delightfully as 
youth aud good society could make it, to all but the 
hapless Cornelia ; they had caught abundance of 
excellent fish... good humour, wit and repartee had 
4 heightened the relish of the feast....but Cornelia had 
been treated with neglect, with pointed indiffer- 
ence, by a man whose sway over her heart was ar- 
bitrative, and from whose love nothing but death 
could sever her affections. 

When they arrived at the village, mutual invita- 
tions were given among'the ladies, of making and 
paying visits ; and, though Cornelia had reason to 
dislike Miss Beaumont, vet she was polite enough 
to evince a very cordial desire of seeing her at her 
father’s. . In consideration of her ill state of health, 

; mont was among the rest that waited on 

ahome. Vinimort F tendered one arm to the 
amiable ‘Beauty, and extended the other to the dis- 
pondant Cornelia, but she previously had caught the 
arm of Edward ; and thus they walked homeward. 

Politeness would induce Mr. Vinimort to see the 
ladies home ; he attached himself to Miss Beaumont 
and Himeclis. and left Cornelia to spend the remain- 
der of the evening as pleasantly as her refiections 
would admit. 

Here was a revolution in the mind of the tender 
4 Cornelia, that was fatal in its consequences ; one 

day had effectually destroyed her peace, and placed 
; a gnawing g canker i in the bosoms of her parents and. 
| brother....For several succeeding evenings the moon 
arose serene and cloudless, and shed its lustre 
through the parlour-windows ; but the parlour was 
no more graced with the presence of the engaging 
lover. Mr. Vinimort was artful enough to continue 
his visits, merely to avoid creating a rupture be- 

tvreen himself and Edward ; but they were short, 

j his' behaviour cool, and his indifference insolent. 
aap Propriety would not admit of a challenge from Ed- 
, ward, as long as appearances were maintained : be- 
sides, he hoped to create a dislike to V inimort in 
the breast of Cornelia: for he was not hardened 
enough in villainy to be entirely insensible to her 
sufferings....a few months might produce this effect, 
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she was anxious to throw herself upon of 


| That was a sweet, but an eventful ev ening... 
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and then his conscience and the world both a 

him for his conduct. Every day convinced 
more and more, that Vinimort’s love for Cornelia 
was founded on no other basis than the hope which 
her father’s imaginary estates had instilled into his 
mind of possessing. Miss Beaumont was a beauty, 
and an orphan ; ten thousand pounds was more 
than three times the sum he could expect with Cor- 
nella ; besides, her minority would close at the ex- 
piration of four months, and then he would at once 
come into possession of her estate, without the fear 
and anxiety that attends on w aiting the dissolution 
of parents by death, and the division of the property 
between brethren and other legated relatives. This 
was his plan of conduct toward himself and Cor- 
nelia; but alas! it answered his purpose too fatally. 

Exactly two months had elapsed, w hen Mr. Vi- 
nimort’s visits became more frequent ; they were 
impelled by pity and compassion ; but pity came too 
late ! the corrosion of love had cankered Cornelia’s 
life: she was in the last stage of a galloping con- 
sumption. Here was the pride and hope of two ex- 
cellent parents brought to the verge of the grave by 
a villainous seduction of her youthful affections ! 
Her dissolution was hourly expected ; yet when she 
again saw the tender assiduity, the mildness and ap- 
parent anguish of her faithless lover, she sighed for 
life ; but it was too late; the worm had penetrated 
the core of her heart, and a few days would termi- 
nate her puny existence. 

On the last evening of her abode among mortals, 
the moon shone resplendently beautiful, and its rays 
were thrown over her bed; she scemed unusually 
cheerful..:..spoke of sitting up, and said she felt a 
material difference in her strength. . My dear bro- 
ther, she said, I hope we shall yet have many yh 
sant walks by that light, pointing to the moon.. 

I was 
‘too naPePT >: -your flute made me think I was in hea- 
ven....do, my dear brother, play the same tune to 
me now. Edward endeavoured to dissuade her 
from a wish that was prompted by delirium ; he 
told her that her nerves were too weak: but she 
was bent on hearing him play. The mournful feel- 
ings of his heart gave p thos to the flute....it became 
‘a scene of anguish, sot tened to enthusiasm. Cor- 
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nelia sighed !...anc sobs were reiterated from every 
t length she said, O Edward, Ican listen 

no jongeér....’tis too afleetang |. «Me threw himself 
over the bed and sobbed aloud. Corneha shed a 
tear, and fell into a quiet sleep. | 

Thus_sbe continued til -two-o’clockmext morn- 
ing.... When she awoke she asked for a drink, and 
as the nurse was putting it to her lips, she drew a 
deep breath and expired in her mother’s arms. 

Thus fell a-blooming, mnocent creature, a victim 
to villainy, at the shrine of hopeless’love. 
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ting principle of everwrationalcreature ; and, when 
it stimulafes to worthy emulation, it ought to be en- 


| really good. 


31 
of mind to wish to appear what we really are not ; 
and the end that is proposed in aspiring to fame, is 
happiness—anxiety, however, precludes all hope of 
happiness. But where genuine virtue holds umpire 
of the soul, the action, the word, even the thought, 
may be laid open to the inspection of the world. 
Fame, then, is not a necessary requisition of happi- 
ness, but happiness follows as the shadow of its ob- 
ject, and it needs only the exertion of reason to be 
Fame, is too vapid and fluctuating to 
constitute happiness—to be virtuous, is to be happy. 
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SELECT SENTENCES. 








fore we are aware: whereas a lie is trout 
and sets a man’s invention u the rack 5 


f m 


couraged in whatever shape it may make its appear- , trick needs a great many more to make it good. 


ance. Some do assert;*that whatever is natural, 
is right; but this may berconfuted by exhibiting to 


° - « : +e ’ es 
view, envy, mdlice, slander and calumnv—prepen- ' the most lively and 


The pleasure which affects the human mind with 
ing touches, is the sense 


ro oa > ; z 4 - . - 
sities which are as natural tothe human heart asthe , that we act in the eye of infinite wisdom, power, 


love of fame, and whiclware so far from being'right, 
that they have employed’ the of the moralist for 
many centuriés ‘past, to reduce the malignancy of 
their usurpation and sway over justice’and urbanity : 
—but from being the spontaneotis produce of human 
nature, their endeavours havé been and doubtless 
will be, useless and ineffectual. -Some wish to a 

pear good, not-fer the intrinsic value*of it, but 
merely as\it ‘may make them famous for goodness. 
Fame is the rdling passion of hypocrites, of every 
denomination ; and it may, with a little exception, 


be said, that fanie is a Common substifute-for el 


This is a harsh expression; but as virtue. is edora- 
ble in herself,.the mere name of being virtuous an- 
swers the purpose of the adulteress.to the world. 
The virago, with a smoothened brow, for fame sake, 
would inupose herself as a pattern of quietness and 


_ placidity. - In short) the affectation of amiableness 


has its origin in the love of fame--~That it-answers 
the ends it proposes to itself; a little observation will 
but too obviously copttadict J iticosts micli anxiety 


i and 


yours here with a happiness hereafter, large as our 

desires, and lasting as our immortal souls ; without 
this the highest ‘state of life is insipid, and with it 
the lowest 1s a paradise. 


Though an-honorable title may be ed to 
posterity, yet theennobling © meneoe which are the 
soul of greatness, are a sort of incommunicable per- 
fections, and cannot be transferred. 





MARRIED, 


On Monday tast, by the Rev. Dr. M‘Night, Mr. Bex- 
jamix Tarpe, to Miss Many Weess. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Kuyper, Mr. Icuasop 
Prait, to Miss Haxxat Taomsox, daughter of Mr. 
John Thomson, mercham, all of this city. 


I 


DIED, 
On Monday, 24th imst. Mrs. Jaxr Pang, relict of the 
late Mr. Samuel Park, of Philadelpina. 





goodness, that ‘will crown our virtuous endea-_ 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
For the Lanita’ WBoniror. 
THE CHINA TEA-POT: 
A BALLAD. 


How strange so e’re this tale may run 
In its mast trite relation ; 


It hap‘ned thus beneath the sun, 
Yea ‘mong our verv nation ! 


‘Ten ladies had assembled all, 
Same brown, some fair, some fallow ; 
Some fat, some slim, and others tall, 
And some that were quite vellow. 


The bow went round, and scandal teem’d, 
And fashions were descanted ; 





fa riddean’s suid, aod searched sows, 
She step'd into the 
Ger i “i she town 
As sweet Miss Leuty Saarier. 
No custom rude had Gag’d ber mind, 
Pair nature was her tater; — 
da Unde 2 cis oon 
Now teatime came—Black Nance was call’d, 
The waiter was 
han diextansntieds wanda. 
Ss idan gram 
im grand order amd parade 
Wyte bee v's cippine” 
Poor Letty she was sore afraid, 
Bren “till the sweat yan dripping. 
Dhouga t ber mar a dex trees maid, 


Buc bere, alas ' she Saune wen chang’, 
She wemd ld as 2 chicken ; 

Her troubled ancy homeward rang 
eke cies cant etn. 

Wer Mrs. H——<call’d out for Nance 
Vhs call was owice repeaced 








ttn 





Her nature led poor Lett a dance— 
The farce was near completed. 

“ Pray Mrs. H——don’t call vour maid, 
« ‘The trouble I will save her.” 

Oh no dear, Letty, be not mad, 
*Tis this I have the girl for. 


She snatch’d the pot—it seem’d her fate— 
From table up she started ! 
«“ Odds-rabit-it what fuss you make,” 
And to the kitchen darted. 


This was rare sport for all the sex— 
This set their teeth a grinning: 

Poor Letty they did sorely vex, 
The girl was fore'd to sinning ! 


She swore in silence, from her heart, 
It was a downright scandal ; 

She swore she would from thence depart— 
Then touch’d the kettle handle. 


But woe to her! her tremb’ling hand 
Went quivering all about, 

That nervous shock coula ot withstand, 
So—BROKE THE TEA-POT SPOUT. 
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Ox THE 


DELUSIONS OF YOUTHFUL FANCY. 


Deivstv® dreares—how long, with artful skill, 
Has vour mfanation lulPd my mind ; 

How sway'd my soul, that with extatic thrill 
She soar’d, and thought perfection here to find. 


But, ah! how chang’d—your soft dlusive sway 
Was as the meteor of a summer's eve, 


Bright, giarimg, transitory ; and by day 
A darksome vapour—seen but to deceive. 


The proof is come—reality stalks on, 
The canthin dities Oo Sency’ Siete; 


Her step too frm to stoop, my soul to fawn, 
a cun Mee 


loos a my wendtanaie? 
I feel the hear its awful course, 
Bi darkaes intereepe my wish Sor fight 
Come thew, ’ . pervade this heart, 
Insall thy deep into my soul ; 
Thume mv scedtasmess | 
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